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Light a Candle, Leave the Cold Outside 


Author's Notes: 
Fluff 


"Richie, its fucking freezing." 
Richie finished lighting all of the candles he could find. "Yeah, the power going out included the heat, too." 
"Shit!" Jon got a chill 


"Don't panic. l'm starting a fire in the fireplace." He looked up at his lover. "How many sweaters are you 


wearing?" he asked. 
Jon looked down at himself. "Three." 


"You're all puffed up. You look like you may explode," Richie observed, 


Jon ignored that and ran his hand over his face. "How are we going to sleep?" 


Richie thought for a minute. "Oh! This sofa opens up into a bed! We'll sleep here in front of the fireplace under 


every blanket that we own." 
"lll go get them." Jon left. 


Richie removed the cushions and opened up the bed, thinking about the romance of the situation: the burning 
candles, the roaring fire, the darkness, cozying up together under the blankets. If only he could get Jon to take 
off his clothes as this was an ideal setup for lovemaking. He laughed out loud, appreciating their differences. 
Like every other couple in the world, one of them was always cold- Jon- and one of them was always hot- 
him. But Richie liked it; it made him feel like they were a normal couple. 


Jon came back in with a massive pile of blankets and they both worked at spreading them out on the bed one 
by one. "I never would have remembered that this was a sofa bed," Jon admitted. "This might be kind of fun, 


sleeping down here." 


Sleeping? Richie thought. No, we're not going to get that much sleep. Richie had realized that he wanted sex a lot, 
especially since he and Jon had been together. Jon usually indulged him except when he was really tired. 
"Pillows?" he asked, hoping Jon wasn't too tired. 


"Right here." Jon put them at the head of the bed 
"Are you ready to go to sleep?" Richie asked him. 
"Yeah, | was all ready when the power went out" 


‘Oh, okay," Richie said. "Then slide on in" They got into the bed and Richie automatically wrapped his arms 
around his lover. "Jesus, Jon, can you take off the sweaters? It's like holding the Michelin Man," Richie 


complained. 


Jon sighed. "Okay." He got out of bed and took off one sweater and then the second. His hair got more and 
more disheveled each time, which Richie thought was incredibly cute. It only increased his desire to make love 


to Jon under the deep sea of blankets. 
"Keep going," Richie hoped he sounded convincing. “Take it all off. I'll keep you warm, baby," he said seductively. 


Jon blushed and smiled, then took off the third sweater. "Okay," he whispered before shedding the rest of his 


clothes. 


Just watching Jon undress made Richie's heart beat faster. Without getting out of bed, he took off his own 
shirt and struggled out of his pants. He stretched out as Jon crawled back under the blankets and slid over 


next to Richie. The feel of Jon's warm naked body against his was pure heaven. Richie let out a soft moan as 


he pulled Jon tighter and closer to him, rolling over on top of him. Richie warmed up instantly as they kissed 


fervently under the blankets. 


Jon smiled up at Richie with sparkling eyes, gently stroking his back. "This is so nice, Rich," Jon said softly. "I 


love you because you can take any situation and make it better" He kissed his lover's shoulder. 
"Damn. | thought you loved me for my hot gorgeous body," Richie joked. 

"Well, that too," Jon admitted, 

"Thanks, baby." Richie closed his eyes and sighed, comfortable in Jon's arms. 

"| think I'm warm enough to sleep now," Jon yawned. 


"Oh good," Richie mumbled, licking along his neck Suddenly he pulled back. "Wait. You can't go to sleep yet, Jon. 


Look at us. Look at this room. We're in a fucking romance novell" Richie pointed out. 
Jon looked around. "You're right. All you need to do is tear off my bodice." 
Richie laughed into Jon's neck 


Jon tightened his arms around him and they kissed again. "Do you want to make love?" Jon whispered into 


Richie's ear. 


"Ahh, fuck, yes," he answered immediately. 


